86    ONE-ACT PLAYS OF TO-DAY
Government to offer for him.   You may be sure any man in
the force that takes him will get promotion.
SERGEANT. FU mind this place myself. I wouldn't wonder
at all if he came this way. He might come slipping along there
[points to side of quay], and his friends might be waiting for him
there [points down steps], and once he got away it's little chance
we'd have of finding him; it's maybe under a load of kelp
he'd be in a fishing boat, and not one to help a married man
that wants it to the reward.
'POLICEMAN x. And if we get him itself, nothing but abuse
on our heads for it from the people, and maybe from our own
relations.
SERGEANT. Well, we have to do our duty in the force,
Haven't we the whole country depending on us to keep lav
and order ? It's those that are down would be up and those
that are up would be down, if it wasn't for us. Well, hurry
on, you have plenty of other places to placard yet, and come
back here then to me. You can take the lantern. Don't be
too long now. It's very lonesome here with nothing but the
moon.
POLICEMAN B. It's a pity we can't stop with you. The
Government should have brought more police into the town,
with him in gaol, and at assize time too. Well, good luck to
your watch.                                                                [They go out,
SERGEANT [walks up and down once or twice and looks at placard],
A hundred pounds and promotion sure. There must be a
great deal of spending in a hundred pounds. It's a pity some
honest man not to be the better of that.
[A RAGGED MAN appears at left and tries to slip past.
SERGEANT suddenly turns.
SERGEANT. Where are you going ?
MAN. I'm a poor ballad-singer, your honour. I thought to
sell some of these [holds out bundle of ballads] to the sailors*
[He goes on.
SERGEANT. Stop 1 Didn't I tell you to stop ? You can't go
on there.
MAN. Oh, very well. It's a hard thing to be poor, All the
world's against the poor 1